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The Father's Day Promise 


Author's Notes: 
Motley Crüe is in this story as well but their role isn't.important yet it is. You'll get what | mean 
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June 1187 


"Hey, kiddos, we're going to go out today." 
Miniature Guns N Roses looked up at their father/uncle, Steven Adler. 


"Otay, Daddy!" Stevie Adler chirped brightly. He got up from his friends and attached himself to Steven's legs. 


Steven chuckled and ruffled Stevie's hair. 
Axi Rose wrinkled his nose. 
"Wat abot Sissy?" He asked Steven. The blonde drummer shrugged. 


"Yes, Axi, Lucy is coming along as well" Erin Everly said, walking into the Rose Mansion living room. A sleeping 
Lucy was nestled in the model's arms. Axi poked his tongue out at her. 


"My daddy." He said stubbornly as Axl stepped into the room. A hairbrush was tangled in Axl's silky, long hair. 
"We know, Axi. Erin, can you..2" 
"Of course, Axl." 


Steven snorted at Axl as Erin began to untangle the hairbrush. Axl glared playfully and gave Steven a finger, 
remembering too late the easily impressed Mini Gn'R were around. 


Within five minutes Mini Gn'R were flipping each other off gleefully. 
"Damn it," Axl mumbled. Erin giggled. Lucy stirred, then woke up. 


The newborn baby sniffed. Axl and Erin looked down at her. Lucy screwed up her face as if she would start 
crying. 


"No no, princess." Axl said softly, gently taking her from Erin "Daddy's here, you don't need to cry." 
Lucy relaxed and fell back asleep. 


"She's a Daddy's girl, isn't she?" Steven asked. He had watched Lucy in amazement. He's never known a newborn 


baby to not cry but what did he know? He only technically cared for one child, his little brother. 

"Yeah, she is." Erin said, unable to conceal her envy. Steven made a face but Axl was focused on the kids. 
"Mini Gn'R, go and get ready. We're going to be leaving here pretty soon" 

One of the things Annica had insisted they let Mini Gn'R do by themselves is dress themselves. She had 
admitted that Mini Gn'R were like babies pretty much even though they are older than that (How old though 
the Gunners nor Annica or Erin know) But the mischievous toddlers were catching on quickly. Annica had said 


that was a good thing and the Gunners trusted her opinion. 


Well, four out of five Gunners trusted her opinion. 


"I still don't know what you see in Annica, Izz" 
Duff Mckagan said that. Izzy Stradlin tensed in anger for the slightest second. 
"Will you leave me the fuck alone about it, Duff? You're the only one with a problem with Annica" 


Duff huffed. The two were in the Rose Mansion kitchen. Izzy was making food for the toddlers and Duff was 


keeping an eye on him. 

"Axl's got a problem with her too!" 

‘If he did he doesn't anymore since she pretty much gave him custody of his only daughter." Izzy said calmly. 
Just then said blonde woman walked into the kitchen. 


"Hi Izzy baby." Annica said with a shy smile. Izzy grinned at her and gave her a kiss in her lips, partially to piss 
off the blonde bassist. 


Duff scowled darkly. Izzy pulled away from his girlfriend and went back to cooking as if nothing happened. 


"Hello, Duff." Annica said cautiously. She wasn't determined to please Duff but she did try to be civil towards 


him. 

"Hi." Duff grumbled. Izzy glared at his friend. 

"Be nice." He hissed, not paying attention to where his knife was. 

Slice. 

Izzy gasped in pain and jerked his left hand away. Blood stained the knife. 


‘Izzy! Are you alright?" Annica gasped. Duff's eyes widened in guilt and worry. Another much smaller gasp 
made Duff turn around. Izzy Jr stood in the doorway of the kitchen, his eyes wide. 


The couple looked to the frightened toddler. 


‘Izzy Jr, don't cry. lim alright." Izzy said with a fake smile. Truth was his hand was burning with pain but he 
didn't want to make his son panic. Duff went to Izzy Jr and picked him up. 


"Hey let's go see if your "brothers" are dressed. How does that sound?" Duff asked him, not waiting for an 


answer. He carried the toddler out of the room, leaving Izzy and Annica alone. 


Izzy carefully examined his hand. A thin red line ran from his pinkie knuckle to the ball of his wrist. Blood was 


leaking out. 
"Damn, | really cut myself, didn't |?" Izzy said to Annica, not wanting her to panic as well. 
‘Oh God Izzy I'm so sorry." Annica whispered, going pale at the sight of the cut. 


"Hey, its not your fault honey. If anything it's my fault for not paying attention” Izzy said, studying the cut. 
Annica shivered slightly. 


"I just can't stand the sight of blood" She said weakly and apologetically. Izzy looked at his girlfriend. 


"Don't worry. I'll make Mckagan take me to the hospital." Izzy said with a grin 
OK 


"Ok, so Izzy and Duff are joining us later." Axl said, leaning against the wall of his mansion. "Annica and Erin are 


going though. | know Steven's going..what about you?" 

Slash didn't say anything for a long moment. He wanted to go and get wasted and fuck random women in bars. 
Slash Jr would be with Mini GNR so Slash wouldn't have to worry. He couldn't tell Axl all that though; he 
thought the redhead didn't understand such things. 

"| don't know, Ax. Are you gonna scream at me n shit?" Slash asked coolly. Axl sighed softly. 


"| shouldn't have done that, Slash. I've already said sorry. What more do you want?" 


For you to get on your fucking hands and knees Rose you might be some proper prick but I aint like that and | 
won't have you pulling ‘better parenting! shit with me- 


'| forgive you. | already said that" Slash said stiffly, startled with the thought he interrupted. What the fuck 
where did that come from?! 


Axl sighed heavily. 

"Are you coming with us or what?" 
Slash reluctantly nodded. 

"Yeah, sure." 


Axl offered him a tiny smile. Slash brushed his own hair away from his lips and smiled back. 


Later.. 


Axi rode high on Axl's shoulders. He giggled madly but clutched tightly at his father's hands that held his. Axl 
chuckled. 


| won't drop you Axi, | promise." Axl reassured the child. Axi didn't relax his grip. The redhead singer shrugged 
his shoulders lightly. 


The Gunners, along with Erin, Annica, and sleeping Lucy, were heading towards a park. The kids wanted to play 
there and who were the Gunners to tell them no? Izzy's hand was bandaged. Duff kept glancing at it, feeling like 
a douchebag and a dick. 

Just then a blonde boy of four years old ran up to Axl. 

"Hey you're the redhead faggot who Daddy hates!" The kid said cheerfully. Axl started and stared. 

"Vince Jr! | told you not to talk to strangers!" 

Vince Neil swaggered up and plucked the four year old up. He stared at Axl. 


"Especially this motherfucker." 


Axl growled. He pulled Axi from his shoulders and sat the boy on the ground. Vince handed Vince Jr to Nikki 


Sixx. 

Axl and Vince stared each other down coldly. The Gunners and Mötley Crüe sat their children down on the 
ground. Mini GNR and Mini Motley Crüe ran off, following their leaders. Erin and Annica went after them, not 
wanting to be around when Axl and Vince fought. 

"Axl, don't start." Slash said softly. 

"Yeah, Vince." Tommy Lee added. "We promised the Lil Crüe we wouldn't start shit today, remember?" 

Vince's fingers curled into fists but reluctantly agreed with his friends. 

"What's this, Vince Neil backing out from a fight?" Axl taunted. Vince tensed but Mick Mars, Tommy, and Nikki 
practically dragged him away from Axl for a few feet. The blonde singer twisted out of his friends' hands and 
took a step towards Axl. Before he could get any closer Vince Jr ran up to him, tears in his eyes. 

"Vince, you're not really going to get into a fight, are you?" 


"| might if Rose keeps provoking me." Vince snarled. Vince Jr frowned. 


"But..you promised...” 


"| know what | promised kiddo." Vince said sharply. Vince Jr recoiled softly. The older man noticed and made a 
face. "| mean.if Asshole Rose over there won't-" 


"Hey man," Axl interrupted. Vince glared at him. "I'm sorry." Vince stared as Axl went on. "Look.it's Fathers’ 
Day. Mötley Crue should spend some time with their sons." 


For a long moment there was a stunned silence. Vince looked as if Axl had revealed he was a woman or 


something wild like that. 

Finally Vince picked up his son. Vince Jr stuck his thumb in his mouth and rested his head in his father's neck. 
"Um..thanks Asshole." Vince mumbled. Mini Mötley Crue raced to their fathers and hugged them. Izzy noticed 
with a sickened pang that Mini Motley Crue were almost unhealthily pale and thin. Dark bruises surrounded Nik 
Sixx's neck. Little Tommy had a black eye. Mickey Mars had a nasty cut on his forehead. Even Vince Jr had 
dark bruises on his arms. 


Izzy watched Motley Crüe take the children to the park. Mini GNR went over to their fathers. 


"Daddy, why did Vince Jr have black stuff on him?" Axi asked innocently. Then the toddler did a double take. 
"Daddy?" 


Izzy looked at the singer. All the color had drained from his best friend's face. A haunting expression was 
stamped in the light gray eyes. 


"Axl!" Erin asked worriedly. Axl stared into space. 

But Dad | want to hang out with him! 

| dont care! Wiliam Bruce Bailey you are grounded! 

But Dad- 

And the belt connected with his back and he fell to the ground with a shriek of pain Hs father grabbed him so 
roughly Bill felt his own skin rp apart in pain, becoming bruised. He noticed his mother standing there in the corner, 
watching her eldest son get beaten 


Mom! Mom help me please! | just wanna hang out with Jeff. 


"Bill" Izzy yelled. Axl jolted. He blinked and suddenly wrapped his arms around Izzy. Izzy allowed his friend to hug 


him. 


"Daddy?" Axi asked in confusion. "Is Daddy otay Unkle Izzy?" 


"He will be," Izzy answered. "Look kiddo..your daddy didn't have a nice childhood..his daddy was mean" 

Axi frowned sadly. He went over to Axl and hugged his legs tightly. The move by the toddler brought Axl back 
Axl looked down at his toddler. He pulled one hand away from his embrace and rested his hand lightly on his 
son's head. He didn't speak for a long moment. The Gunners watched him worriedly. Erin was worried. Lucy 


woke up and started to cry. 


Axl looked at Lucy. For a sickening moment Erin feared Axl would hit her and strike Axi. Instead a small smile 


lit up his face. He pulled away from Izzy and took Lucy, Axi still attached to his lower legs. 


"lm ok, Axi." Axl said weakly. Slowly the color returned to his cheeks. Izzy sighed with relief. "Let's take the kids 


home." 
Later in the Evening. 
"| will beat his sorry ass." 


Erin paused. Her boyfriend was talking to somebody. She lingered in the doorway, concealed in the shadows. Axi, 
who had been asleep in her arms, opened his eyes a little. 


"Axl-" That was Izzy's voice. 


"Vince Neil abuses his son! All of them abuse their sons! Those motherfuckers..! know they abuse Mini Motley 


Crue." 
Axl turned to Izzy, who sat on the couch. 


"My mother just stood by and watched my siblings and | be abused. Well, | won't just stand by and watched 
Mini Mötley Crüe be abused, Izzy." 


Axi looked up at Erin 
"What's abuse, Mommy?" Erin started slightly. 


"Um.it's when someone hits someone else. Your father is talking about Mini Mötley Crüe being abused by 


Motley Crue, their daddies." 
"But..they didn't do it, Mommy. 
"Axi, this is too adult for you-" 


Axi jumped out of Erin's arms. She gasped when he landed on the floor. Unnerved, Axi got up and went into the 


room. Axl turned, startled. 

"Axi! Why aren't you in bed?" Axl demanded. 

"Daddy, Vince didn't abuse Vince Jr." 

Axl felt a chill go through his soul. Abuse.kid you don’t know what abuse is. | refuse to let that happen! 
"Axi, this conversation is too old for you-" 


"Vince Jr told me though! He said it was whores! Whatever a whore is." Axl tensed. Vince Jr knew what was 


going on. 
"Go on" Axl said quietly, taking a seat next to Izzy. 


"Vince Jr said it was whores that did. Their daddies would be on alcohol cocaine, and worst of all, heroin | don't 


know what any of that is but Vince Jr said its all evil” 


At the mention of heroin Izzy tensed. Axl glanced at him before looking back at his son. Axi must have paid 
strict attention to Vince Jr; the toddler usually couldn't speak so smoothly and clearly. 


"Their daddies' whores would hurt them for trying to prevent the whores from stealing from their daddies." 


Axl and Izzy stared. The fact that a four year old boy suffered this was bad enough; innocent Axi Rose was 
repeating it though. Axi, who didn't know what that was like. Axl felt for the young blonde singer. 


"Why won't Crue do something about it..2" Izzy mumbled. Much as he disliked the rock band he just couldn't 
picture them allowing their children to be hurt. 


"They can't catch the whores because they don't remember: 

Erin had walked into the room. She held a hand over her mouth in shock. Axl and Izzy looked at each other. 
"Daddy?" 

"Yes, Axi?" Axi stared at his father long and hard 

"You won't let anybody hurt us, will you?" 

Again, Axl and Izzy looked at each other. Erin looked at them, hoping she knew her boyfriend well enough.. 


‘Of course not" Axl said firmly, pulling his son into his lap. "I won't let anybody hurt you or Izzy Jr or the 
other Mini Gunners." 


"Wat about Unkle Izzy?" Axi asked sleepily, the normal toddler talk returning to him. 


"I will too, kiddo." Izzy promised as well. "All of us Gunners will try to protect you, no matter what happens to 


us. 


As the words left his mouth he wondered what in the world could happen to them that would stop their love 


and protection for their sons. 


